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At the age of 37 there died in 1798
a clerk of the Bank of England who
was sald to have been nearly seven
and one-half feet high.

During Queen Anne's reign there
was shown in London and other parts
of England a most peculiar anomaly—
a German giantess without hands or
feet who threaded a needle, cut
gloves, ete.

Nowadays practically all the Call-
fornia honey is extracted before sale.
The reason for this is that the wax of
the comb is proved to be absolutely
indigestible, is beyond the action of
acid and is absolutely tasteless. Fure
thermore, aside from the half given by
the pure food laws, it is not as easy
to dilute honey as one might suppose.

For the adornment of the city back-
vard of ordinary size nothing is more
suitable than old-fashioned mixed bor-
ders, where anything can be planted,
and a bouquet cut every day without
the effect being spoiled. The back-
yard of a city of 256 or 30 feet is am-
ple room for a garden of those an-
nuals that are u;& grown from seed.

The girl who is fastidious to the
. point of obserying little niceties is

chary in her use of perfumes. She
never indulges in those which come in
liquid form, except to put a few drops
in the bath wateh, and those in pow-
dered form she selects with the.great-
est care and never by any chance
those that are at all aggressive. The
immoderate use of heavy. scents is in
most execrable taste. It suggests
blowsy hair and cheap imitation jew-
elry, and is distinctly to be avaided.
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&9 S an aching team, leaped through
the plate-glass window of J. 8. Wy-
cock’s dry goods store. The crash

of the glass awakened persons living

in the vieinity of lﬁ,‘ and Main
t

5

the sidewalk going or eom-

ing from tke store,
’ o

A Chinese newspaper, the Chung;
Hua Pao, prints the YA
- special correspondent at

writes that about the beginning of this
month a Japanese imported

i fered for sale, either as domestic ser-
- vants or as secondary wives, at G0
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Madam!™ 1 ecried.
bave no heart?”

And then in a moment | knew what
T had done. In a moment she was on
her knees on the floor, clasping m)
kuees, pressing her wet cheeks to ‘my
rough ciothes, crying 1o me for mergy —
for life! life! life! his life' Ob, it
was horrible! It was horrible to see
her fair hair falling over my mud
stained boots, to see her slender little
form convuised with sobs, to [eel that
this was a woman, a gentlewoman, who
thus abased herself at my feet

“Oh, Madam'! Madam!” ! cried, in
my agony. “l beg you to rise. Rise,
or I must go! You will drive me out!”

“Grant me his lite!” she moaned pas-
sionately. “Only his life! Wist bad
he done to you, that vou should hunt
him down? What had we done 10 you,
that yvou should slay us” Ah, Sir,
have mercy! Let him go, and we will
pray for you; T and my sister will pray
for you every morning and night of
our lives ™

I was in terror lest some one should
ecome and =ee her lying there, and |

“Do you think I

stooped and tried 1o raise her. HBut
she would not rise;”she only sank
the lower until her tender hands
clasped my spurs, and | dared pot

move. Then [ took a sudden resolu-
tion. “Listen then, Madam,” [ said,
almost sterniy, “if you will not rise.
When you ask what you do, vou for-
get how I stand, and how small my
power is! You forget that were | to
release vour hushand to-day. he wonld
be seized within the hour by those who
are still in the village, and who are
watching every road—who have not
ceased to suspect my movement and
my intentions. You forget, I say, my
circumstances—"

She cut me short on that word. She
sprang abruptly to her feet and faced
me, One moment, and I should have
said something to the purpose. But it
that word she was before me, wkhite,
breathless, dishevelled, -truggllm.fnr
speach. “Oh yes. yes,” she panfed

' | eagerly. “I know! I upderstand!” And

she thrust her band /into her hosom
and ed something out and gave
me—forced it upon me into} my
“T" know! 1. /1 she said
“Take it. anfl God reward }you,
Monsieur! We give it freely—{feely

And may God Bhless

and thankfully!
Y at | Toywed

at _,, and slowly froze. She had given

w‘m—s . packet T had)re-
te  to mademoiselle, the parce| of
jewels. I weigbed ii in my hands, And
my heart grew hard again, for | knew
that this was mademoiselle’s doil g:
that it was she who, mistrusting the
effect of madam’'s tears and prayers.
bad armed her with this Jast weapon
—this dirty bribe. I flung it down on
the table among the plates, all my pity
changed to anger. “Madam.” I cried
ruthlessly, “you mistake me altogeth-
er. I have heard hard words enough
in the last 24 hours, and I know what
yvou think of me! But you have yet to
Jearn that I have never turned traitor
to ?p hand that employed me, nor
sold*my own side! When I do so for
2 treasure ten times the worth of
that, may my hand rot,off!"”

She sank into a seaf, with a moan
of despair,‘and at that moment the
‘door opened, and M. de Cocheforet
came in. Over his shoulder 1 had a
glimpse of mademoiselle’s proud face,
a little whiter to-day, with dark marks
under the eyes, but still firm and cold.
“What is this?' he said, frowning
| aud stopping snhort as his eyes lighted
on madam,

“It is—ihat we start at eleven
o'clock Mousieur,” | answered, bowing
curtly. “Those, I fancy, are your prop-
erty.” And pointing to the Jewels, 1
went out by the other door.

L . -

That I might not be present at their
parting, 1 remained in the garden un-
til the hour [ had appointed was well
passed: then without entering the
house | went to the stable entrance.
Here I found all ready. the two troop-
ers (whose company I had requisitioned
as Iar as Auch) already in the saddle.
my own two knaves waiting with my
sorre) and M. de Cocheforet's chestnut.
Another horse was being led up and
down by Lenis, and, alas, my heart
winced at the sight. For it bore a
lady’s saddle and I saw that we were
to have company. Was it madam who
meant 10 come with us? or mademoi-
selle’ And how far? Tg Auch? or
farther?

I suppose that (hey had set some
kind of a watch on me: for, as |
walked up, . de Cocheforet and his
sister came out of the house—he look-
ing white. with bright eves and a
twitching in bis cheek, though through
all he affected a jaunty bearing; she
wearing a black mask.

“Mademoiselle accompanies us?”
sald formally.

“With your permission, Mousieur,”
he amswered, with grim politeness.
Bat [ saw that he was choking with
emotion. | guessed that he had jnst
parted from ftie wife and 1 turped
away. :

When we were all mounted he
looked at me. “Perhaps, as you have
my parole, you will permit me to ride
alone,” he said, with a little hesita
tion, “and—" -

“Without me'” [ rejoined keenly

P

I

fluttered down in showers And be-
tween my eves and all, the slow, steady
rain fell and fell and fell. And so |
left Cocheloret

" Louis went with us to a polut a mile
beyond the village, and there stood
and saw us go, cursing me furionsly
as | passed. Looking back when we
had ridden on, 1 still saw him stand-
ing; and after a moment’s hesitation 1
back to bim. “Listen, fool” 1
said, entling him short In the midst
of his mowing and snarling, "and give
this message Lo your mistress. Tell
her from me that it will be with her
hmsband as it was with M. de Regnler,
when he fell {uto the hands of his en-
emy—no better and no worse.”

“Yon want to Kkill her, too,
pose?”’ he answered, glowering at me.

“No fool' 1 want 10 save her!” |
retorted wrathfully. *“Tell her that,
just that and no more, and you will
see the resnlt™

“I shall not,” be said sullenly. *1
shall not tell ber. A message from
you, indeed!"” And he spatl on the
ground,

“Thea on your head he it!™ 1 an-
swered solemnly And ! tarned my
horse's bead and galloped fast after the
others. For, in spite of his refusal,
I felt sure that he would report what
I had said—if it were ounly of curiosity;
and it wonld be strange if madam did
not understand the reference.

And so we begau our journey,; s_mlly,
under dripping trees and a leaden sky.
The country we had to traverse was
the same | had trodden on the last
day of my march southwards, but the
passage of a month had changed the
face of everything. Green dells, wbgre
springs welling out of the chalk had
made of the leafy bottom a faries’
home, strewn with delicate ferns and
bung with mosses—these were now
swamps into which our horses sank to
the fetlock. Sunny brows, whence |
had viewed the champaigu and traced
wy forward path, had become bare,
windswept ridges. The beech woods,
which had glowed with ruddy light,
were naked now; mere black trunks
and rigid arms poiniing to heaven. An
carthy smell filled the air; a hundred
paces away a wall of mist closed the
view. We plodded oun sadly, up hiil
and down hill; now fording brooks al-
ready stained with flood-water, now
crossing _barren the. . ! A

But up hill or“@own hill, whi.ever
the outlook, | was never permitted to

rode

T sup-

forget that | was (he jailer, the ogre,
the villain; that U, riding behind in |
my loneliness, was the blight on all,
the deathspot. ‘I'rue, | was behind the |
others; 1 escaped tbeir eyes. But there |
was not a line of mademoiselle’s droop- |
ing figure that did not speak scorn to
me, not a turn of her head that did
not seem to say, “Oh God, that such
a thing should breathe!”

1 had only speech with her once dur-
ing the day and that was on the last
ridge before we went down into the vaj.-
ley to climb up again to Auch. Therain
had ceased, the sun, near its setting,
shown faintly; and for a few moments
we stood on the brow and looked
southward while we breathed the
horses. The mist lay like a pall on
all the country we had traversed; but
bevond it and above it, gleaming pearl-
ite in the level rays, the line of the
mountains stood up like a land of en-
chantment, soft, radiant, wonderful,
or like one of those castles on the
Hill of Glass of which the old ros
mances tell us. | forgot, for an in-
stant, how we were placed, and 1 eried
0o my neighbor that it was the fairest
pageant 1 had ever seen.

She—it was mademoiselle, and sho
bad taken off her mask—cast one look
at me; only one, but it conveyed dis-
gust and loathing =0 unspeakable that
scorn beside them would have been
a gift. 1 reined in my horse as if
she had struck me aond felt myself
go first hot and then cold under her
eyes, Then she looked another way.

I did not forget the lesson; after
that I avoided her wmore sedulously
than bLefore. We lay that night at
Auch and | gave M. de Cocheforet the
utmost liberty; even permitting him
to go out ard return at his will. In
the wmorning. believing that on the
farther side of Auch we ran less risk
of attack, I dismissed the two dra-
goons and an bour aflter sunrise we
set out again. The day was dry aud
and cold, the weather more promising,
1 pladned to go by the way of Lec-
toure, crossing the Garonne al Agen;
and [ thought with roads continually
improving as we moved northwards,
we should be able 1o make good pro-
gress Lefore uight. My two men rode
first; 1 came last by myself.

Our way lay for some hours down
the valley of the Gers, under poplars
and by long rows of willows; and pres-
ently the sun came out and warmed us.
Unfortunately, the rain of the day be-
fore had swollen the brooks which
crossed our path and we more than
once had a difficulty in fording them,
Noon, therefore, found us little more
than half-way to Lectoure, and | was
growing each minute more impatient,
when our road, which had for a little
while left the river bank, dropped
down to it again and | saw before us
another crossing, half ford, haif
slough. My men tried it gingerly and
gave back and tried it again in another
place; and finally, just as mademoiselle

a snort of terror and a desperate bound
he topped it and gained
trembling and snorting.

It was as [ had guessed
paces away on the road lay one of my
men, He had fallen, horse and man
and lay still. Near him, with his back

the level,

Seventy

azalnst a bank, stood his fellow, on
foot, pressed by four horsemen and
shouling. As my eve lighted on the
scene, he let fly with a carbine aund

dropped one.

I snatched a pistol from my holster,
ecocked it, and seized my bhorse by the
head—I1 might ‘save the man yet. |
shouted to encourage him aund in an
other second should have charged into
the fight, when a sudden vicious blow,
swift and unexpected, struck the pistol
from my hand.

I made a snatch at it as it fell, but
missed it; and before I could recover
myself, mademoiselle thrust her horse
furiously against mine and with her
riding-whip, lashed the sorrel across
the ears. As my horse reared madly
up I had a glimpse of her eyes flash-
ing hate through her mask; of her
haad again uplifted; the next moment,
I was down in the road, ingloriously
unhorsed, the sorrel was " zalloping
away, and her horse, scared in ils
turn, ‘vas plungiog unmanageably a
score of paces from me. L&

1 don’t doubt that but for that she
would bave trampled on me. As %t
was, | was free to draw: and-in 'a
twinkling I was running towards the
fighters. All I have described had hap-
pened in a few seconds. My man was
still defending himself: the smoke of
the carbine had scarcely risen. |
sprang with a shout across a fallen
tree that Intervened; at the same mo-
ment two of the men detached .them-

YOU VILLAIN.

selves and rode (o meet me. One,
whom 1 took to be the leader, was
masked. e came furiously at mwe,
trying to ride me down; but 1 leaped
aside nimbly and evading him, rushed
at the other and scaring his harse, so

that he dropped his point, cut himd4-

across the shoulder before he could
guard himself. He plunged away,
cursing, and trying to hold in  his
horse, and 1 turned 1o meet the maske¢
man.

“You double-dyed villain!" he cried,
riding at me again. And this time
he manoeuvered his horse so skilfully
that T was hard put to it to prevent
him knocking me down: and could not
with all my efforts reach him to hurt
him. “Surrender, wili you!” he con-
tinued, “you blood hound!"

I wounded him slightly in the knee
for answer; but before 1 could do
more his ccmpanion came back and
the two set upon me with a will, slash-
ing at my head so furiously and tower-
ing above me with so great an advan-
tage that it was all 1 could do to guard
myself. | was soon glad to fall back
against the bank—as, my man had
doue before me. In such a conflict my
rapler would have been of little use,
but fortunately I had armed myself
before I left Paris with a ecut-and-
thrust sword for the road; and though
my mastery of the weapon was not
on a par with my rapier-play, I wasy
able to fend off their cuts and by an
occasional prick keep the horses a#
a distance. Still they swore and cut.
at me, trying to wear me out; and it
was trying work. A little delay, the
least accident, might enable the other
man to come to their help, or made-
moiselie, for all 1 knew, might shoot
me with my own pistol; and I confess
I was unfeignedly glad when a lucky
parade sent the masked man's sword
fiying across the road. He was no
coward; for unarmed as he was, he
pushed his horse at me, spurring it
recklessly; but the animal, which |
several times touched, reared up in-
stead and threw him at the very mo-
ment that | wounded his companion a
second time in the arm and made him
give back. 1

ITo Be Continued.]

Protected.

Miss Wellon—The impudent thing
told me to my face that T was getting
old and wrinkled!

Miss Tartun—I wouldn't mind it.
She didn’t say it to your real face, you
know. She couldn't see that.—Chicago
Tribune,

i

Thought Tom Was Near at Hand.

She is a devoted mother, yhose lov-
ing attentions to hey family have given
her little opportunity for Kkeeping
ebreast of the world’s advancement.

The eldest son had been absent from
‘bome for the first time, and the elder
‘members of the family planned a sur-
prise by placing her in telephone com-

munication with him. After hearing
the voice of ber boy through the re- | called John, his colored farm hand,
| ceiver she could not believe that he
was far away in Atlanta, Ga., as he  with fence. rails and iaclosed by—the

sesured ber be was, Dropping the M- | same

strument, she looked under the table
and called out, “Now, Tom, come out
of there and stop your unonsense. ' —
Baltimore Sun,

Obeyed Orders.

This story was told of former Mayor
Clark of Burlington, Vt., who was
known for his use of big words: One
day before starting for the city he

and said, pointing to a field strewn

kind of feuce:

...... .

“dohn, 'w gor

ing to the city this morl;Ing. I ‘want
you to accumulate all those rails whllﬂ
1 am gone,” John answered, “Yes sir,”
but, not knowing what was meant by
accumulate, he hailed a passer-by and
told his trouble. This stranger, know-
ing Mr. Clark's peculiarities, told him

! his orders meant to gather info a large

pile all the rails in sight and burn
there. So Jjohn gathered into a large
pile all of the fence rails he could find,
both loose and in fences, and Qurmed
them,

\.
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| kv had been shipped.

alter
people would notify the consignees by
mail that a C. O. D. package of whis-
The court says
these facts showed that no contract
for the sale of the whisky was made
in Cincinnati at all and therefore it
was really sold by the express com-
pany in Knox county.

A TRIPLE MURDER RECALLED.

Convict Paroled Who Blew Up Res.
taurant With Dynamite.
lLondon, Kv., April 27.—Chas. Shot-
well, who died at Corbin Thursday
was parvoled from the Frankfort peni-
tentiary about two months ago on ac-
count of consumption. He and his
brother Jonathan were serving life
sentences for blowing up the restaur-
ant of Rolla White, in Corbin, sev-
eral vears ago with dynamite, when
Sutton, Farris and Susan Cox were
kiled by the explosion. White had
killed Shotwell's father the night be-

fore.

EXCLUDES A STENOGRAPHER.

Court of Appeals Hands Down Judg-
ment To That Effect.

Frankfort, Ky., April 28, —The court
of appeal!s handed down judgment sus-
talning the motion of Common-
wealth’'s Attorney William A. Bur-
kamp, of Newport. The decision of
the appellate court will result in the
exclusion of a stenographer from the
grand jury room, which is held con-
trary to the law and to the statutes
and code of Kentucky.

MONSTER BARBECUE.

Willi Be Given in Shelbyville Home-
Coming Week.

Shelbyville, Ky., April 27.—It has
been decided by the Shelbyville Com-
mercial club to give a monster barbe-
cue on Friday, June 15, in honor of
the former residents of Shelbyvilie
and Shelby county who will be here
for home-coming week.

Col. Shanks Dies.

Newport, Ky., April 28.—Col. Jas.
Warren Shanks, 53, widely 'known in
Yailroad circles, died at his residence
hepe. He was state senator from this
county in 1898. He served as assist-
ant{ postmaster of this city, and up to
his illness was for a number of years
connected with the Queen & Crescent,
located at both Lexington and Cin-
cinnati.

Archbishop’s Cousin.

Owensboro, Ky., April 28.—Samuel
Spalding, of Morganfield, aged 81,
died at the home of his sister, Mrs. E.
J. Buckman, in this county. H=
served ofie term in the state legisla-
ture and once made the race for con-
gress in the second district against
James Spalding. He is survived by
eight children.

Mrs. Arthur Is Dead.

Covington, Ky., April 28—Etha
Arthur, widow of thz late Judge Wil-
liam E. Arthur, and daughter of the
late William W. Southgate, who rep-
resanted the sixth district in congress,
and who was an intimate friend of
the late Henry Clay, died after a brief
illness. Mrs. Arthur was one of 13
children, and 62 years old.

Feel Shock at Paducah.

Paducah, Ky, April 28.—A slight
earthquake shock was felt here. The
tremor of the earth seemed lateral.
Several persons noticed it. A clock
in the residence of James Utterback,
president of the City National bank,
stopped just as Mr. Utterback glanced
up, after feeling the shock.

Killed in Frisco.

Louisville, Ky., April 26—J. A,
Steele, superintendent of carriers at
the Louisville postoffice, thinks his
sister, Mrs, Emma McIntyre, was kili-
ed in 'Frisco. Word was also received
that Mrs. McPherson, formerly of this
city, was Kkilled.

Senator Brent Appointed.

Newport, Ky., April 26.—Senator
Brent Spence has been appointed a
member of the printing commission,
to fill the vacancy caused by the resig
nation of Senator Matt L. Harbeson,
who ‘resigned his place on the com-
mission.

Shot at Stony Fork.
Middlesboro, Ky., April 28.—At the
Stony Fork mines, three miles from
this city, Will Dariing was shot and
killed. His slayer escaped to the
mountains. and is being searched for
by a posse.

Odd Fellows Meet.

Paducah, Ky., April 27.—The 20th
annual meeting of the interstate I. O.
0. F. was held here, with 10,000 visit-
ors. In the band contest Metropolis
won, and this city gets the next mon-
ey. The parade was the largest ever
held in the history of the association.

Struck Two Brothers.
Owensboro, Ky. April 28 —William
Carden, aged 19, was killed by light-
ning near here while leaning against
a tree. His 5-year-old brother, who
was also struck, is in a serious condi-
ltfon.

Kentucky's New Fire Marshal.
Frankfort, Ky., April 27.—Insurance
Mm.mloner Prewitt announced Col.
Mott Ayres, of Fulton, as state fire
marshal, an office created by the legis-
lature a few weeks ago. Col. Ayres

is at present the deputy insurance
commissioner.

Found Hanging To a Tree.
Richmond, Ky., April 28.—The body
of John W. Fry, a farmer in Madison
county, who disappeared last Janu-
ary from home, was found hanginz tc
& tree. He was 36 years of age, and
% vidower,

It Puts End To Boring For Oil in a
Kentucky Field.

Burkesville, Ky., April 27.~The
deep-test oil well, which was being
put down by the Greensburg Oil and
Gas Co., at Cloyd's Landing, has come
in a gusher at a depth of 2,000 feet,
not of oil, however, but of Blue Lick
water, and as oil men consider this
the “bottom,” they will not undertake
10 go deeper. Mr. I. N. Boarts, field
manager, said that the result of this
well would forever put an end to the
theory that the oi! found in this field
is crevice oil. Mr. Boarts says his
company will drill no more deep oil
wells, but that it will begin work im-
mediately on three other wells, which
will be drilled on the “Graves sand.”

EXTRA GUARDS FOR BALL.

Middlesboro Slayer Will Be Taken To
Richmeond For Safekeeping.

Barboursvile, Ky., April 26.—Frank
Ball, sentenced to life servitude in the
penitentiary for the murder of Jack
Bolen, at Middleshoro, last October,
will be taken to Richmond for safe-
keeping instead of to Louisville, as at
first contemplated. Since his convie-
tion five extra guards have been kept
at the county jail. Ball's attorneys
made a motion and filed grounds for a
new trial and later asked for an exten-
sion to give time for the filing of
amended motion and grounds.

SHOT AT ENGINEER.

Another Attempt To Kill Engineer of
Ludlow Hill Engine.
Covington, Ky., April 27.—Ernest
Jackson, colored, was arrested in
County Judge Stephens’ court in Cov-
ington Thursday charged with mali-
cious shooting. The complainant was
Engineer Louis Diesel, successor to
Engineer Fleming, of the Ludlow hill
engine, who was shot and killed by a
negro two” weeks ago while on the
same engine. It is charged that Jack-
son fired one shot at Diesel when he
was on his engine on Wednesday
night near Ludlow, but the shot went
wide of the mark and Diesel was not
hurt. ‘

Tom Andersom Dies. |

Lexington, Ky., April 26-—News
reached here Wednesday from New
Orleans of the death of Tom Ander-
son, proprietor of a well-known hos-
telry in the Crescent City. Anderson
had a large circle of acquaintances
among the horsemen throughout the
country, his place being a well-known
resort for followers of the races, and
also for members of the fistic fra-
ternity. ]

Death Semtence Confirmed.

Frankfort, Ky., April 28.—The death
sentence given James Pearsall, of
Lexington, for criminal assault on the
person of Mrs. Lizzie Wagner, was af.
firmed by the court of appeals. Pear
sall broke into the room of Wagner
and his wife, wounded Wagner, then
dragged Mrs. Wagner to another room
and assaulted her, but was not recog-
nized by them. After arrest he eon:
fessed.

Boys Smothered To Death.

Louisville, Ky., April 27.—Supposed
to have been smothered to death, the
bodies of Albert KXisler and Leo
Pfannmoeller, small boys, who had
been missing from their homes since
Monday, were found buried deep in
corn in a great bin of the John ©.
Roach distillery, at Thirteen street
and Garland avenue, Thursday after-
noon.

Can Fix the Penalty.

Frankfort, Ky., April 25.—The court
of appeals affirmed the Kenton circuit
court in the, case of A. J. Carpenter
and others against Lambert, marshal
of Central Covington. Carpenter
sought to enjoin the collection of a 15
per cent. penalty on unpaid city taxes.
The court says a city has the right to
fix any penalty it pleases.

Lincoln Farm Association.
Louisville, Ky., April 27.—The char-
ter of the Lincoln Farm association
was. filed Thursday. The incorporas
tors are Joseph H. Choate .- William
Travers Jerome, August Belmont,
Henry Watterson, Robert J. Collier
and Clarence H. Mackay. :

Father Kolopp Dies. '
Newport, Ky., April 27.—After an
illness lasting a number of months,
Rev. Father Paul Kolopp, pastor of
Corpus Christi Catholic church, this
city, died at noon Thursday of heart
disease.

Ready For Talk.

rankfort, Ky., April 26.—The state
board of railroad commissioners gave
notice to the attorneys that they will
hear arguments on the general com-
plaint against all railroads operating
in Kentucky for alleged exorbitant
freight rates, beginning May 14.

Ed. Corrigan’s Trainer Suicides.
Louisville, Ky., April 26.—Patrick
Buggy, aged 40, whose home was in
Seattle, and who was employed by
Edward Corrigan, the turfman, as a
trainer, ended his life with carbolie
acld at St. Joseph’s imfirmary.

Death of Col. West.

Denver, Col, April 26.—Col. Dar-
rington K. West, deputy commissary
general of the department of Color-
ado, died at his home here after an
illness of four days from pneumonia.
Col. West was born near Lexington,
Ky., about 44 years ago. *

Fatally Hurt in Runaway.
Franklin, Ky., April 26.—Robert
Powell, 14, was fatally injured here.
He was adjusting the harness on a
pair of, mules when the animals be-
came [iightened and started to run.

The Loy's skull was {ractuied,

How often do we hear women say: It
seems as though my back would break,”
or **Don't speak to me, I am all out of
sorts”? Thesesignificant remarks prove
that the system requires attention.

Backache and ** the blues” are direct
symptoms of an inward trouble which
will sooner or later declare itself. It
may be caused by diseased kidneys or
some derangement of the organs.
Nature requires assistance and at once,
and Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound instantly asserts its curative
powers in all those peculiar ailments of
women. It has been the standby of
intelligent American women for twenty
years, and the best judges agree that
it is the most universally success-
ful remedy for woman's ills known to
medicine.

Read the convincing testimgnials of
Mrs. Holmes and Mrs. Cotrely.

Mrs. J.C. Holmes, of Larimore, North
Dakota, writes:

Dear Mrs. Pinkham:—

“I have suffered everything with backache
and female trouble—I let the trouble run on
until my s was in such a condition that
1 was le to be about, and then it was I
com to use L Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound. If I had only known how
much suffe: I would have saved I should
bhave taken it mounths sooner—for a few

weeks' treatment made me well and strong,
My backaches and headaches are all gone

1 suffer no n at my monthlvy periods,
Mg: I took Lydia E, Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound I suffered intense pain.”

Mrs. Emma Cotrely, 109 East 12th
Street, New York City, writes:

T feutitmmy dut éo—mn.n-mmi
- my du ‘women
dthorelid’* h-!uloundinl"dil Pink-

everything wi
female troubles. Iam completel{ and
enjoy the best of health, and I owe it all
to you,”

When women are troubled with irreg-
ular, suppressed or painful periods,
weakness, displacements ¢ * uleeration,
that bearing-down feeling, inflamma-
tion of the female organs, bachache,
bloating (or flatulence), general de-
bility, indigestion and nervous prostra-
tion, or are beset with such symptoms
as dizziness, faintness, lassitude, excit-
ability, irritability, nervousness, sleep-
lessness, melancholy, * ail
** want-to-be-left-alone” feel
and hopelessness, they
berthere is one tried an
Lydia E. Pinkham's Ve
pound at once removes such

No other medicine has suchi a ;
of cures of female troubles, No other
medicine in the world has received this
widespread and unqualified endorse-
ment. Refuse to buy any substitute.

FREE ADVICE TO WOMEN.
Remember, every woman is eordhllls;

invited to write to Mrs. Pinkham
there is anything about her
she does pot understand.

ham is the daughter-in-lawof L E.
Pinkham, her assistant before de-
cease, and for twenty-five years since
her adyice has been freely and cheer-
fully given to every ailing womain who
asks for it. Her advice and medicine

have restored to health innumerable
women. ¢ Address, Lynn, Mass.
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MEN WANTED
FOR THE NAVY.

Mechanics between the ages of 21 and
15 will find good positions open to them,
and for young men between 17 and 25
who possess no trade, there is good
opportunity for advammegt‘.iﬁ full
outfit of ¢lothing free and liberal pay
to commence with. Call or write Navy
Recruiting Office, Post Office Building,
Cincianati, Ohio; Post Office Building,
Louisville, Ky.: Post Office Building,
Indianapolis, Ind,

N\ MOTHER GRAY’S
b SWEET POWDERS
A Certain Cure hl".".hi’m

MOTHE! .; Worm,

R Y $in 3¢ nours. Atall Bte, 35 ote,
drents Home, {Sample malied FREE.  Address,
New York City. $As S« OLMSTED, Lo Roy, N.¥e-
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